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the reverse could not be kept secret, and before many
hours had passed Cairo was buzzing with rumour
and with fierce criticism of a plan which left a weak
and isolated party of mounted troops many miles
in advance of infantry support. The little burial
ground on the scene of the engagement marked the
gallantry of the Yeomen. Well might one say of each
dead trooper sleeping quietly in the desert sand,

Qui procul bine, the legend's writ.
The Frontier grave is far from here;
Qui ante Diem periit
Sed> miles sed pro f atria.

Sinai was not the only anxiety which confronted
General Murray in the early months of 1916 : he had
inherited from his predecessor the legacy of conclud-
ing the campaign waged against the Senussi.    These
remarkable people inhabit the Libyan Desert, south
of the provinces of Tripoli and Cyrenaica (or Bengazi
as the Turks call the latter), and west of the Egyptian
Delta.   Italy, who in 1912 wrested the two provinces
in question from the Ottoman Empire, had confined
her occupation to the coastline, and avoided contact
with the Senassi.    The latter  had  watched with
anxiety the progress of that campaign.   While they
dreaded the Christian invader, they bore little love
for the Turk.   Sheikh El Mahdi, once the head of the
sect, had been accustomed to say * Turk or Christian,
I will break both with one and the same blow *:
but such was his fear of Ottoman ambition that he
did not care to venture far out of the Libyan wastes.
Mohammed Ben Senussi, founder of the fraternity, was
born in Algeria in the first years of last century.
Filled with missionary zeal he travelled through Arabia
and Egypt, exhorting his co-religionists to strengthen
their faith in Islam.   As his reputation for piety grew
his following increased, until Mohammed Ben con-